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Have been informed by a‘Friend, who attended as one of the nu- 
merous Majority of the Committee at the York Tavern, on Fri- 

™ day the 21ft of this Month (the-very Day after.my unfortunate 
firft Number was, publifhed) that while the Chairman was in the 
Act of reading the feveral Letters.directed to that Body, -he received 


‘one himfelf, which, on viewing the Signature, he had. great Reafon 


to think -contained Matter of weighty Moment to the Bufinefs 
in Hand, and:therefore inftantly read aloud to. the Gentlemen af- 
fembled. ‘When,-lo! it wasfound to convey only a fevere Stric- 
ture on poor Lancelot, who it feems, in this Correfpondent’s Con- 
ception, *‘had miftaken the Matter greatly in turning over, his 
-Dictionazies:” _Thefe were the exact Words as far as my Friend's 
Memory coul semeain. ) 
Meaning of a Word, muft I not confult my Dictionary ? Was-not 





ain them. How t-replied -Iy-if--I- want: the: 


the Word Afactation ?—~No, interrupted-my Friend, you ought:to 


have :been employed not in explaining a Word, but-a Sentence, 
“© an Affociation on legal and conftitutional Grounds.” « All-this. you 
‘fhould have explained, and -this, it:feems, the Chairman has done 
entirely to the Objeétor’s Approbation in a Parageaph in the Cou- 
rant of Jan..25. Well, Sir, replied I, if any Body can obtain fuch 
an Objedtor’s Approbsuthey by any Mode of Expreffion, I am 
‘heartily glad of it: But are you ferious? Do the Epithets, legal 


and conffitutional, need Explanation? Do they, as well-as the’ Word. 


they are.joined to, threaten Blood and Deftruétion, Fire and Fagot, 
Gunpowder and Brimftone? I muft own I thought that, when 
fuch Alcaline Adje€tives were mixt with any Acid Subjtantive what- 


ever, the whole would have compofed ‘a fedative neutral Febrifuge; . 


I ‘never imagined the Mixture could ‘then caufe any violent Agi- 
tation -in that Gentleman’s Nervous@Qyftem;;, but that, like the Oil 
in shis own Compoft, it would glidecand infinuate itfelf into the 
‘finer Capillaries, and, if there was a 

him, caufe it ‘to vegetate. Indeed, m 


impoffible for me to conceive, that a Gehtlman like him, and an 
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Author into the Bargain, could raife fuch an Objection as this with 
any other View, than to prejudice the Committee againft my lite- 
rary Attempi *. Cruel Man! Iam fure, when HE turned over his 
Dictionaries, in order to comment on Mr. Evelyn, I never found 
the leaft Fault with him for:fo doing. Had his Extraéts from Mil= 
ler’s Gardening Dictionary been ten Times.as numerous, if even a 
Half, inftead of a full Third, of his Notes had been tranfplanted 
out of that and other alphabetical Syftems of Horticulture, I am 
fure I fhould have liked his Edition only fo much the better. No 
Man knows an Author’s Wants and Exigencies more than I do, 
and no Man has a more compaffionate Fellow-feeling for them, 
His patriotic Exertions againft the Monopoly-of Fith will not fuf- 
fer me to believe that he himfelf withes to be the Monopolizer of 
Dictionaries. —But then, to contrive Matters fo that his Cenfure on 
me fhould be read in a public Committee, and fo immediately after 
my firft' Publication! this, (to ufe the Words of a late Fellow-faf- 
ferer). was peculiarly unkind. I know, alas! that if fuch an Aus 
thor as he abfolutely refolves to fet his Face againft me, it is all over 
with poor Lancelot; I have none of his Powers, either of Imagi- 
nation ot Expreffion: Were I-to compare the Pearls of the Fait 
with the.per{pirable Matter that iffues out of the dilated Pores of a 
Ploughiman’s . Forehead, I could never do the Thing half fo ele- 
gantly.as he has done in a certain Dedication. Lucklefs Lackrent, thy 
Dyeis catt! Thy'Fame has been dtabbed in the very Capitol; good 
Reafon haft thou:to exclaim “* er Tu Brute!” But for this unex- 
ected Stroke, how brifk, how extenfive would have been the Circu- 
latienwiel thy: Lucubrations ! Every Committee-Man ‘would have car- 
ried home’ one, if not.more Copies in his Pocket. Paper and Print 
would have been cleared in eight and forty Hours. But, alas! as it is— 
Here my:Friend.checked me, and offered me his Confolation ;_ told 
me my Paper had fold as well as could be expected for the Time; 
that Sir'* * * and Mr. * * * {poke well of it, and added many 
more friendly and flattering Things, which my Modetty will not 
fuffer me to-repeat. -In fhort, “he fo'far raifed my Spirits, that, as 
my fecond Number'was nearly. printed off, I was refolved to try the 
Fate of that and to prepare a third. But how to do this was the 
Queftion. No Materials of my-own ready—no Favours yet re- 
ceived from obliging Correfpondents : My Situation was truly cri- 
tical. I refolved, therefore, to. fit down and make this Conference 
with 

* A Letterto the Printer-of the laft York Chronicle, Jan. 28, under the feigned Sig- 
nature of GEORGE Brrcn, accufes me of the fame Fault, and endeavours to explain 
his. Meaning (if indeed it can be called a Meaning) more amply. It however amounts 
to no more than-a candid Sufpicion, that as it may. be legal and conftitational for an 
Affociation, in fomte Cafes, to - - when gentler Meg- 
fures have failed, the Petitioners would affociate to ufe Arms, in Preference to gentler 
Meafares; and that as the Expreffion is capable of two Meanings, one good and one 
bad, it ought to be taken in the worft Senfe when they employed it. If Mr. Birch and 
the Cosrefpondent of the Chairman be the fame Perfon; as many Readers have fuf- 


pected, the whole Body of the Petitioners are furely much obliged to him for his fa- 
Yourable Opinion both of their Prudence and Patriotifm. “3 
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with my Friend the Subject Matter of my Paper... And yet now, 
that I have done fo, I find it will not’ fill a Sheet and a Half, the ne- 
ceflary Quantum. I muft therefore be obliged to eke’ it out fomeé 
Way or other: —O that Political were as plenty as Gardening Dic= 
tionaries !—But a Thought has ftruck me; my Nephew. Luke, a 
Student of * * * *, Oxford, fent me.a little Copy of _ Verfes two 
or three Pofts ago: I will print thefe, with a fhort,Preface. They 
are light Things, it muft be own’d, but they will-ferve to make 
a Bottom Difh in my third Courfe, and for the prefent, I hope; 
fatisfy the Stomach of my Readers. 


King STEPHEN and ‘his COURTIER, 
A:M:O RAD TP ALB) founded on Fae. 
By LUKE LACKRENT, LLB. 
‘With a Preface by his Untie LAN CEL OT. 
PR. BoB ipAy (8 Bd 25 


“HE Family of the Lackrents have ‘been VeHifiers, if not’ 


Poets, Time immemorial. : Indeed were’I 0° trace out all 
‘the collateral Branches of it from its firft Founder; Sir Jethro Lack- 
rent, Temp. Rich". Secun. 8 Henr“. Quart. who married a bafé- 


sf 


born Daughter of Geoffrey Chaticer’s, I could’ prove that Otway, 


Dryden, and many other Poets of ptime Note; had fomé of Sit Je-* 
thro’s Bloodintheir Veins; nay, I could make out this Relatiohfhip: 
full as clearly as fome Petfons dd,'whd; by a like penealogical Pro. 


cefs,,. prove:themfelves to ‘be Coufins, no farther off than in a four- 
teenth or fitteénth Remove, of his prefent Majefty: But-this would 
look oftentatious,: and'is not perhaps ifiich to the Purpofe, my pré- 


fent Bafinefs' being to'give the World my own Opinion 6f my Neé=; 
phew’s Compofition. The Boy calls it ‘foolithly a toral Tale ; I’ 


cannot-conceive why; €xcept that, like’ the fafhionable Contes Mo- 
‘raux among the French, it has no Morality in it.) But (though I 
don’t like he fhould' ape the French) £ would not quarrel with the 
Title, were the Tale itfelf a little more probable, .. Ag to his; Ana- 
chronifm at the Beginning, the [Cad was .himfelf aware of it, and 
has ingenioufly enough apologized for it, by introducing a certain 
Adept in Antiquari-anility (if 4.may -be permitted. torcoin a Word) 
as pointing out the Blunder, and receiving a proper. Rebuff: from 
the Author on the Occafion. But it is the egregious Flattery which 
he puts in his Courtiér’s Mouth that [cannot away with :,, The trite 
Privilege which Poets claim, Quidibet Audendi,will notihere ferve 
for Luke’s Exculfe in the leaft, Quad mibi oftendis fic,incredulus Odi. 
My Nephew, I know,‘would here pleadin his own Defence, that ne 
Flattery can be too grofs to put into aCourtier's Mouth: But here I 
deny the Pofition, Ef modus in Rebus, there dre Bounds of Probability 
fixed’éven to a Courtier’s Flattery: For Inftance, I can eafily con- 
ceive that a Courtier might fay,-and perhaps think, that his Royal 
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Mafter was the only Patriot in his Kingdom; but this is far, very 
far fhort of that outrageous Proftitution of Truth which Luke’s 
Courtier ventures-upon ; and yet the impudent Rogue declares his 
Tale is founded on Fact. But methinks I hear my Reader fay, 
« If the Merit of your Nephew’s Poetry depend on fuch an impro- 
‘s bable Circumftance, why publith it, why expofe him to the Cen- 
‘* fure of the Reviewers? You will have him torn to Pieces by their 
‘¢ critical Teeth, without Redemption on his Part, and without 
‘* Pity on theirs.” No, my good Reader! here you are miftaken: 
A periodical Paper like this will be below their Notice as public 
Cenfors. The Eagle difdains to pounce upon the Wren or the Chaf- 
finch, In the confined Atmofphere through which my ‘Paper will 
circulate,‘ he may imp his infant Plumes with much Security. [I 
know People will find Fault with.the Tale .itfelf; yet (if .a fond 
Uncle’s Partiality does not much deceive me) I think they will like 
his Manner -of .telling it; -they will, 1 -truft, agree with me, that 
the Boy has already got fuch a Knack of free andeafy Rhyming, the 
Jine qua non of modern Poetry, that, in Time he may come to fome- 
thing, and perhaps beat all your Odes, your folemn Blank Verfes 
(Blank often:with a.Vengeance) .your finging Tragedies, your cry- 
ing Comedies out of the Pit.——I am. aware, -however, .that’ before 
Luke can.atchieve this, he maft be .a little better verfed in the ve 
arpewov than he is at_prefent; and.where.can he learn this better than 
in the College where: he-now refides ; he muft afterwards be further 
inftructed in git Coffum:.; and.that.he will allo be when in going 
to Weftminfter Hall from the-Inns of Court, (to which I. mean 
fhortly to fend him) he calls in.at-the Exhibitions of Painting. by the 
‘Way, and picks up Law and Verti together in the fame Morning. 
In the mean-time.i beg the Reader’s indulgence tomy Nephew’s firft 
Effay of the Kind, diverting myfelf, while I am correéting the Prefs 
for him, swith thinking how pleafed the poor Boy will be to read 
himfelf .in,Print. ) | 

MM ‘VAUNT! iye vile-difloyal Throng, 

1~\ Who think a Monarch. may do wrong ; 

I'll prove in every Rebel’s Spight, 

* Eyv'n all-he touches muft do right. 


‘King ‘Stephen was a worthy Peer, 

‘His Breeches cof? btm Half a Crown, 

In which a Watch this King did wear, 
All in a’Fob:. of Fuftian brown.——— 

‘«* Heav’ns !” cries Dean‘ M—ls in fage Amaze, 
** A Watch, and worn in Stephen’s Days! 
«« This Anecdote we do not read 
‘* In Baker, Holingthead, or Speed. 


‘“ Watches 














‘“¢ Watches when firft invented —{eck ’em 
*¢ In Brother Trufler’s Vade Mecum. 
«« —_See here—jfirf} brought to England—ev'n 
‘* So late as fifteen ninety-feven. 
«¢ ——. Now Stephen reign’d” — 
| I care not when, 
Doéter, you interrupt my Pen. 
Tis rude to ftop a ftaunch old Tory 
Thus at the Outfet of his Story ; 
If other Folks me tripping catch. 
About King Stephen and his Watch, 
You prudently fhould wink I wean ; 
You—a grave Churchman, nay a Dean! 


With Watch in Fob, as firft I faid, 
King Stephen ftrutted o’er the Mead, 
And met a Courtier flim, yet fleek, 
With Foretop high, and {mirking Cheek, 
Supple his Loins, his Hamftrings weak ; 
Who crouch’d, and ftretch’d his Beak before, 
Like Goofe approaching a Barn Door. 
*¢ Hold up thy Head,” King Stephen cry’d, 
‘© And walk a while at our Left Side. 
«¢ Sir Courtier! of our Courtly Train 
«¢ We hold thee the moft galiant Swain ; 
«¢ Nor is there any ‘Squire we know 
*¢ Who {peaks fo fmooth, or bows fo low; 
‘«¢ Whether from Nature, or from Art, 
‘Yet dure we are thou top’ft thy Part. 
‘© Here take this Watch, we’ve fet it fo, 
‘¢ To tell thee when to.come and go, 
‘© To fetch and carry as we pleaie ;”—~ 
He bow’d, then took it on his Knees. 


Some fix Months after (Scene the fame) 
With Cap in Hand our Courtier came 
To meet King Stephen in his Walk ; 
When,, as fit Prelude to more Talk, 


The King faid, ** Courtier, what’s a Clock t” 


The Courtier, in his true-blue Frock, 
Making a moft obf{-quious Slide, | | 
Produced his Watch with humble Pride, 
And, in a foft and filken Tone, 

Cry’d, ‘Sire! ’tis half an Hour paft One.” 


«¢ Paft One! Odds Body,” faid the King, 
«< Look at the Sun, ’tis no fuch Tiling ; 
| E 


N°. Hi. THE YORKSHIRE FREEHOLDER. 37 


ptt amy de try iene = i 


= 
~via 








roe te cae 
seen PS semans eae 
! Pee eee 


«¢ Fle 


Sack 3 aes BI Se cance ge severe <2 




















York: Printed’ by A. Warp ; fold by 
fhire, and J. ALMon, Piccadilly, London. Price TWoPENCE ; 
and Dog cheap, confidering it contains fo much Poetry. 


«¢ My Liege,” replied the dainty Creature, 
«I reft upon my Regulator, 
‘«¢ This beft of Watches, beft of Things, 
‘«¢ Giv’n by the very beft of Kings, 
‘* Is ever prefent to my View ; 
‘¢ The Sun may err, J¢ mutt be true. 
© O ne’er fhall my difloyal Eyes 
«« Truft yon vague Time-piece of the Skies, 
‘© That Sun—I thank him for his Light, 
‘¢ It fhews me this more {plendid Sight, . 
“« This Pledge of your refulgent Favour ; 
“¢ But let not the vain Fhing endeavour, 
‘¢ To fhine the Ruler of my Fime: 
‘* No, gracious Sire, both Eve and Prime, 
“‘ Your Gift fhall regulate my Motions, 
“‘« My Meals, Secretions, nay Devations. 


«© And may you, Sire! (which Heav’n forfend. 


« With one dread Frown my Being end, 
“If e’er my-.Faith fo far fhould faulter, 

«© As dare the Watch you fet to alter, 

«© Which, like its Donor, Day and Night, 
<¢ Still tick-tacks obftinately right ; 

«© Whofe every Wheel difdains to run, 

«¢ Directed by yon factious Sun,- - 

«¢ And goes, ‘my Sov’reign, I aflure ye; — 
“© As well de Fadcto.as de Sure.” 


King Stephen {mil’d, and gracious cry’d, 
‘¢ Troth thou haft taken the Right Side; 
«© The Sun’s a Whig ;-as I’m:a Sinner, - 
<¢ Tis Time to drets and go to Dinner. 
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‘¢ He is not near his Noon-tide Height, 
‘«¢ Befhrew me. ‘tis not much paft Eight. 


>. A. 


gp Any Letter directed to LANCELOT LACKRENT, E/q; under Co- 


ver to Mrs. Ward, at the Printing-Office in Coney-/reet, 
York, Carriage or Poft paid, will be duly attended to. 


Printing-Office in Coney-ftreet, York. 


*,* Orders for Papers are defired to be diretted immediately to the 


all the Bookfellers in York- 


The 


Tale itfelf would have fold for Sixpence, if printed feparately by 
~a London Bookfelier. 





